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Admonitory Hints and’
Nov. Chrysanthemums

Dear Childron of the Club:

Novembat {8 chrysanthemum and
Thankeglving month, the fMower nnd the
fostival  belng wlike linked with ita
name. Now, who can write the best
chrysantbhemum atory, giving the natiye
homa of the NMNower and (he history of
ita’ cultivation in the United Btutes,
the causes of ita popularity, its uses
and fts aifferent varletics? Whe can
illustrate this story |n the handsomest
and most original wnf‘.‘ Who 6an
write the best Thankeglving story and
muke approprinte plotures for It? Some
suggestions were offared on this sub-
Ject lasl Bundny, and tho members of
ihe eclub mre referred to the letter of
November 8d, contnlning them.

What bay or girl among the T. D,
C. Club can make tha beat orlginal
chrysanthemtim and Thanksglving puz.
ulp, In rhyme, plotura or charada? Which
of Lthe girla can ariginnte the best dec-
orative dealgn for a Thanksglving en-
tertainment, and furnish a story, with
drawing, to make the description of |t
plain?

Theso dellghtful November doys secve
o8 an Inspiration for bright thoughts,
and enpable work, and the club mem-
bers must make good the process of
tranamitting the Inapiration Into re-
stlts In the shape of good work that
will bo a pleasuré to their fellow mem-
hers and & eredlt (o themselves and
the Children's Paga of The Times-Dla-
patch, The year 1807 {r drawing to
its close, but opportunity stlil remains
to ronder |t Indeoed the most memorable
in the history of T, D, ¢, C, effort and
achieyement. THE EDITOR,

HIE WEEK'S PRIZE WINNERS,
Biiss Tda Reld, No, 23 EnstCannl Street,
elty,
Misa Nam IL, White, Warrenton, Va.
Miss Nene Oppenlieiner, the Virginin,
Fifth nnd Maln Streeis, clty,

CONTIUIRBUTONS FOR THE WEEK.
Anderson, P. N. Miller, Major
Baber, Jullan T. Oppenhelmar, N,

Bryant, A, G, « Perkins, Nlta FI.
Buchanan, V., Itobertaon, 8, L.
Calloway, Willle Held, Ellzabeth
Clarke, Sndla Reld, Tda
Doak, Dora W. Binton, Lewls
IFigg, Myrtle Spindle, J.

Garrow, Mary
L GHllam, Mary A,

Gilllam C. M., Jr.
Lancaster, Graham
Cumpkin, Clara

Talbott, Loulse
Thompson, B.
Welles, Charlea 1.
Williameon, F.

Warran, Everatt.

ONE OF THE FAWILY,
“0h, Tommy, where did you pet
lovaly dog 2"
He's a oo
to my

tlie

usin o' mine. Mo Iminnmi
i,
ELIZABETUH REID,

=1 E. Canal Sirect, Richmond, Va.

T'ROSERPINE.

CHAPTER I

Onp dry Proserpine, the daughter of |
Ceres, wis playving with some other|
children on the hanks of a lake. They !
were looking for violets and plaitin 1
them Into erowns for thelr leads. AN|
at onee, Proserplne saw a boautirul |
flower at some dlsiance. She went to|
ger It and It had fully a hundred |
blossoms on L. As she reached out,
for It she heard & rumbling nolse un-|

der the earth., She was very much
frightened; the nol=e grew louder and
Iouder, and she looked down to the
ground. She egave a large black hole
al her elde.  After & whlle o large
chariot came out of the hole, drawn
by four horses. In it was a man. Ha

grasped Proserpine and drove off with
her. Tho children went to look for
her but could not find her, Ho they
had Io go hack home and tell Ceres
thint they eould naot find her.
(To be continued.)
I{RE&TON N. ANDERSON,
"8
—
A CHESTNUT HUNT.

Laoretis,

{A True Story.}
The hovs and the teacher of the in-
termedinte  cluss of the Pocalionlas
Baptist Sunday school went chestnut

hunting several days ago, We left
Tocuhontas at helf-past 7 o'clock in
the morning, and got Into a wagon,
which was walllng fo Hach boy

5 UM,
had on his |‘:\‘|:r:r-r1:|.3‘JIF clothes or his
overalls, and a sack to putl his chest-
nuts In. Our rlde was a very rough
one, but we didn't mind {t. Having
rexched the chestnut grove, we all got
out and picked up what woe gaw on the
ground. Wa dldn't get many that were
slready on the ground, for the squlr-
rela had vi=lted them.

Qur teacher wouldn’t let us climb
nueh, for he was afrald wo o would
full apd hurt ourselves.  Ie 'dld most
of the climblng. In ona Inrge tree
that he was In, he shook it =0 hard
that the chestnuls ralned down upon
ag llke hail. In this way we got our
chestnuls.: Theras were ten boys In the
arty, and ench ona received four pints,
Wa mll brought a lunch and had o fine

dinner,
We slarte
K‘nﬂ. diin't get there until nearly 6. One
oy who had eaten a few chesinuts too
many became eick on the wagon, so
we had to stop a while, All of us hed
a Jolly time, excent the slck one,
JULIAN T, BABER.
Pocahontas, Va.

for town at half-past 3,

ANNRY WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW,
Longfellow was born In  Portlangd,
e. FHo was born February 27, 1807.

Portland Is = seaport. It s seated on

the Atlantic Ocean., It is the lnrgest

ity in Maine,

Henry wae the secand hoy—nf Jfour
girls and four boys, He liked ball,
rkating and snow=balling., Ie wont to
chool when lie was three years old.
e went to another when ha was slx
ears. old.| When he was fourteen
l:am'n old ha went to Bowdoin College,

s loved all children, nnd wrots
nems. for them. The children loved
ﬁim. and ho  was called “Children's
oet,!” A,

Mr. Longfellow Is ono of our most
popular poets. . His porins are read by
peonle in Burops a8 well as in Amerlca,

Among hia poems were “Hlawntha,"
“Fvangeline'’ and !The Wreck of the

Heaperus,! . Ha dled March 24, T882,
RICHARD D, GILLIAM, JR.

FHE ADVENTURES OF THI RQOCIK-
ING CHAIR, t

I was once a fine cadar tree In &
beantiful cedar forest, "X wos ono of
tha tallezt treos {n the whola "forest,
pnd all ‘that eaw me pralsed my tell,
ptrong bedy. One day a WREOn stops
ged-naur ma gid two men got out and
ame toward me (that was a terriblae
Eimn) and cut and cut at my strong
runk._until "I foll "quivering to the
round, The uext thlng I knew I was
n the wagon golng awitktly wway from

" my friends. T was carried to a garpens
er's Bhop,) whora T was mado into &
ittla rocking chalr, Next I was trlken
o a furniture ators, One day n lady
rame inte the ators and asked to Hoé
jome chnlrs, T was shown to her, and
‘Tha' sald she would take ma, #oihere 1

n
of rank on hila ahoulder,
arnble, for though wealth and® honaor|

rd
[

LML et g

“TATKLING SOME.

praten”

0l

oS
EVERETT,

WL L s,

Wi

WELL LAMSON,
[How piDYsULIKE

L BHEGAME"~

]

/M CoING HoMe
’; To ROAM No MPORE*

RoBE AT WiLLIAM: .

THE DIFFERENCE.
This Is a sketch of Mlss Ret,
The falrest wee majd you linve met;
But Al it with ink. -
And behold In & wink "
You have changed her to"Misy Silhouette.
IDA REID, 23 East Caunl Sireel, City.
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|A Southerner’s Pnde.

In tha yeor of 1560 ono of the land-
marks of Enstern Virginia was ‘Marse
Rande's” plantation, stretchlng for
many miles over the low, rich country,
In the summer fields, weving with cot-
ton, tobacco and corn, No one could
wish for more beautiful or pleturesque
HCENRTY,

This wan added to by the handsoms
old mansion house, which had been the
homo of the Handes for many genera-
tione, Such homee one hardly ever
see now, and they wlll never ba equal-
ed. ‘Every morning one could see tho
slaves or “bluck people,” ns thelr mas-
ters celled them. going to work and
ull day one could hear thelr Jow, mu-
slcal croonling,

One day In June, on the wide porch,
Colonel Rande, his wife and daughter
were elttlng wotching the epproach
of o yqllng man on horseback, KRichard
Youngfield, the promised husband of
the heautiful Margaret Rande. It wasd
a beautiful pleture thus made, the col-
unel, gray, handsome and courteous,
kindly, but with & *“Southerner's hot
headedness," and as the darkeys eald:
“If you onct roust Marse Rol's tem-
per, you'l hetter git”

His wife wns a matronly-looking
dame of fifty., Bho had once been u
beauty and now a more handsuome.
fina and lovely lady could not he

found, Margaret Rande, In her elgh-
teenth year, was more beautiful than
one can tell; beautiful, shapoiy s

lavely, she waog, with that indefinable
look about her face thatpliracts every
ong,  She had Inherited her mother's
hlonds halr and her father's large
brown eyes, that could flash with fire
and weep with aympathy, he was
tall mnd perfectly proportioned, and
it was no wonder she had ocdmirers
by the hundred.

Thoy were talking of the approach-
ing war and the colonel was jubilant
over the secesslon of Virginia. “Hur-
rah”! he erfed as Youngfleld eame up,
*Virginip. has at last released her-
self from bondage! “Slc Semper Ty-
rannig™ has and will  always = be our
mottal Come, lat us drink to seces-
sion!" ‘nnd handlng a ginss of wine to
Richard. he rose and drained his gloss,

"I cannot drink to that toast, Colo-
nel® sald Richard. *Let us drink Lo
the succers of the war,” and he also
rose and dreni. Prey, why can't you
drink that toast?' asked Margoret.

“Margaret,” sald  Richard, “I cama
here to-day to tell you of m
to fight with tha North.,. Where
heact leads: e, there I must go.'

*Dne'c joke, Dick,!” sald the Colonel,
“Thid s a gerious bualness!

“Joke' would to God I were Joking!
I must fight againat Virginla. It Is
only right to fght for right and New
England 1s certalnly right.*’ C

“Phily being your concluslon,” safd
the Colonel, rising  “You will'  never
enter my gatea ezaln. L am eorry I
hiirn Uyved to sco the day when a Vir-
ginian, in whon I trusted, has turned
traitor. (icl!

“Certainly,” said Richard, turning.
“Come, Margarst, let us go. | *

Margaret had rlgen, and her brown
aves wera flashing. "Go where, .‘?,"“"3'
sha naked, “Go whera with yvou?

“Why we wlill be narried at ongce,
I leave soon -and I want ‘to’ leaye a
wite behind me. Coma!"

"Do vou think. I would marry &
traftor? orled Margarat, 1 never want
to sea your face gghin, If you want a
wife get one of your Yankeo friends)'

‘Margaret! crled Dick, “would you,
- waman, clipose between love and
gountry '

“I¢ 16" came to a cholce of llfe and
conntry, T would cheerfully glve my
lital As for love, I no langeor love youl!
hate you 8y & Yankese, for that Is
wlhat you are!l Marry you, 1o, never,"”
and turning she ran in the house,

Youngflald turned, moeuwnted und roda
slowly down tha drive, As he reached

my

-

thae gate he ‘turned,. Mavgerct hnd

come bacl on ihe porch and was talks

ing to the gatekeepar, :
"Matt!" she said, "nover admlit that

man ng‘u!n.
and co
agaln..'

Ha ia n dessrter to homs
untry, 1 onover want to seq him

. £ ] L ]

Faur vears have passed. T
tlon l& in ruins’ On the wlda veranda
stands the Colonél, 'aged  and broke,
hia wite, grayer wnd bent. Margaret;
Eruvm.'. but: more hegutitul than ever,
eslda her stands a uoted Confedsrata
leadey; proacher ls pronouncing
the marriaga ceremony. Outside atandg
& 'man us uniform with  atrpps
He' Is mias

L]
e planta-

he the thing he covaeted moat wax

<4 her sitting-room:. and her little
'_Bittlnﬁ in: me. by ‘her mother.

MARY

GILLIADE LS

Ko

.Im.ti'.
ne,
YL

hoe ‘loye of ‘Margaret: Rande"
GINIA TBUCHANAN MAUY.

decision |

A Pearl Button.

In® the Western countries the mon were
busy procuring pearl from ths ocean. Among
the pearls were soms pleces of dirt or
Eomething that nppeared to ba dirt, hut wasg
nol. - One of these pleces of dirt is what
you wiil pow hear about.

After It was removed from the ocean [t
was carried to a factory, whera It was
cleaned and made round; It wae then sowed
on o card with elaven others juat ‘Jlke Ii
Lbut ho thought himeelf the best.

After much traveling, he reached a busy
city, and ‘after staying at the depol for
twe weeks It was carried to“a store. It
siayed packed under the counter for & long
time, untll ons day A man who was clean-
Ing found them and” they wore dusted and
put on the counter.

Aboul & week later the peopls hagan to
throng in the store.  Many people looked
at him, and one lady actually bought him,
which he considared a grent pleasure. He
wax put on a ¢hild’s draes, and that he alsa
tiought a great pleasure. All of his com-
rades Wwera soon. lost, and tha dress belng
on the floor, the lady rocked on him, and
that was his end, LOUISE TALBOTT.

———
JUBT ABK DAI

‘Qur fam'ly Is the quesrsst ons
1'll bet you ever see;

Thers ain't but onao in all the batich
With = good guality.

The rest o' us have lota o' tralis,
But all of "em are bad,

An® If you don't balleve me, why,
You Jfest ask dad,

There's sister Kate an' sister Nall,
Thelr fault Is makin' breaks:

They aln't llke pa o elngle bit,
Becauss they make mistakes.

They cught to have besn better with
The tralnin' they have had,

But I you den't bellove moe, why,
You jest ask dad,

Nexi comes my risters, Beas and Bus,
With rfault of too much style,

They seemn to think o' nothlo' else .
They talk it all the while,

They lkeep us In hot water with
Bcme fool, expsnaive [ad,

An' If you don't bellave me, why,
You jest ask dad.

Now lasl—not least—comen Bl an® me;
Fergattin' Is our. tralt,

It ain't no hablt wa've acqulred,
I* Eegms to be our fate

We ell take after ma, we do—
Nec wonder we're so bad—
An' if you don't belisve mes, why,
You jest ask dad.
Selected. by ELIZABETH RE
23 East Canal Street. city:

———
Aﬂ HALLOWE'EN NIGIT'S ¥UN,

1D,

Grace Gordon recelved m note early Hal-
lowe'sn morning, which ran as followa:
“"Tenr Braced

"We are In for soms fun ta-night, and
wani you to Join ue,  Bo sura (o be &t our
heuss by & o'cloek. sharp,  and bring &
shieet plong with you, Your. friend,

YAIARGERY STANHAM"

Orace was dellghted ot Lhe prospect of
euch fun for the night, and at 8 o'clock,
acrcompanied by Frank Jones, aho jolned tha
others ut Margery's house,  Hach glrl was
dreexed in a gheet, drawn closely oyver Lhelr
heads and faces.. Thay weére a merry party,
aight - In all—Margary, Frad and  Harry
Stanham, Tom nnd Lily Norton, Jane Pres-
ton, Frunk Jones end Grace Gorden, Tha
girls were 'to rlug the door bells, and tho
hcys to et as meglatonts, whigh maant that
thoy wera to do’the mlachief, Thera was
no' shoutlng nor nolae; everybody want vary
atealthlly.  The girls would ring a door
bell, and fhen run’and hide snd walt for
reoults,  They went all over town, ringing
:bells ‘and soaring tim!d ‘peopls,  Tho hoys
teok  oft the front gates and carrted thom
to _another part of town, or hung them on
pomebody’'s ' fence. At an enemy’s houss
they 'copeenled 'a bucket af water among
tho branches of & tree, leaving a rope hang-
Ing down, s that whosver pulled It would
got A soaking, They kapt thia fun up unth
about 10 e'clotk, Aand then went homa and
gol a pumpking nplecs and had '» parade,
The; pumplking ‘wers "gut' Into funny shapes
and had ‘a llghtod) candle 1 each.  Aftar
the  parada they all went Into Margery
Blanhnm's house, and had a grand’ fenst of
hot chocolats, sandwiches, cake and candy,

TWaerrenton, Va, NAN'R. WHITH,

Al il i
MY TRIP. TO ROANOKEH,
When I wes only four years of age
my father took me on a trip to Rnﬁ-
noke.  When we got there we want
to & dry goods store, what'e ha bought
goma go0ds, Wo went up le the third
atory on an, elevator, and  while. he
wia looking ‘nt some goofds, T went
down the ateps to tha bottom and was
walking down the street, when a no-
&ro. boy. who was hired:to watch 'me,
gaW. me and mede ‘me g0 back,. I got
num? Tingd to Iny on the stove. Thoy
would burst and malke n nles ‘five,.
P L DARA D DOAK

‘A neat parce

Florence's Party.

May came home fram sachool flushed
and breathless. As she entered the
sltting-room her mother handed her o
letter directed In her name. B8he
opened it and read tha contents allent-
1y, Then she cried: "Oh, mother, Flor-
enca Taylor 1a golng to have a birth-
day party and wants me to coine., Can
L go?”

“Certalnly you can go," eald her
mother, “but you must get her & nlce
presant; and what shall It ba?"

“f know," sald May; “¥ can get her
thet pretty pleture we saw at the store
the other day.'

Her motheér consented, and the next
night May, Preully attired and with

fn her hand, was hurry-
ing on her way to tho party,

%.'hun she Trteached the houss she
found many of her frlends there. She
wont upstairs to take off her| wraps.
When she came down they played many

ames, among which' were Authors,
Sld Mazld and Mother Goose, Then they
went Into the dining-room and had re-
{freshments.

When they came back into ths par-
lor they played Blind Mun's Buft and
Fox and Coone, both of which were
very exelting.

By that time it was quite time to go
home, and (ha chndrmh; ﬁpuﬂe‘ll' ;lllé
agreeing thet they had: had a eplen
thime, oA PN RA LUMPRIN,

* &

'GOING TO SEFE GRANDMOTHER,

Richard and John wete tha' sons of
& vary rieh man whao' llyed in a littls
village called Gladstone, Richard wuy
gevan years old and John six

They knew It was time for Thanls-
glving, so they asked thelr mother to
take them 1ip see thelr ‘grandmother,
She sald that they could not go. They
were not discouraged and wers de-
tormined to go, After they ute thelr
breakfast tiey told thelr mother good-
by, They atarted oft to * see their
grendmother, %

After they had welked for s long
time {t began to snow very hord, Their
mother had called and called for them,
but recelved no answer, Bho becams
very muech slaremd. After a  while
they heard: & sleigh coming dowi the
road. As it mpproached the man In
the slelgh, said what are you doing
out here in the snow :

We are golng teo
mother.

Whose sons are you?

We are Mr. Wilson's sons.

Oh! ves, I know Mr. Wilson, dome on
and get up in the =lelgh with me.

They got up in the sleigh and were
very happy. They knocked on the door:
grandmother opened tha  door &nd
kizsed mnd hugged them.

Grandmother asked them how they
cameo to ses hor without mammp end

-
!ea ouf grand-

L%
D'F;-ny told her gll about how they
started out to ses her, Sha gave them
spma Epples and nuts. i
They had turkey, pumpkin-ple mond
meny good things for dinner.
Latta t.]‘?u%ha\'an},ng :helr tather came
a ook - them home.
nd ANDREW GUNTER BRYANT,
Hlgh Street, Franklin, Va.

THINKING OF MY NEAR AMERICAN
- HOME.

I stand npon the sandy beaach,
Tith my eyea fixed upon the white

oam,
But my thoughts ere not there,
But—at my dear Amorlenn homae,

Alas! T hod been foollsh enough,
To run away to nea,

No doubt at that yery minute
My parents wera thinking of ma.

Now T stand upon a foreign shors,
With nothing to poolfy ma,
Except the thoughts of my American

ome,
And tha cool, refrashing spray of the
EC@, ]
Tears stood In my eyes when
When 1 thought of my dear Amer-

{ican home,
If I cauld but get there once moro,
would never agaln seek to roam,

Y walked up and down the beach,
With a mist before my eves,

As I neared o narrow channel
I sow awalting me ‘& surpriss,

I couid hardly believe myself
When T saw an American orat,
And glorlously waving over the top
Was the Red, White and Blue,

Compased by
PATRICK HENRY CALLAIWAY,
Norwood, Va,

THE CHAMPIONS DOUBLE DEFEAT.

A double-header was scheduled on
the, Brond Etreot grounds  batween
Richmond -and Lynehburg, Both teams
wera ut \ho ball pavk practiclng for
the goine, h

Tho vegord-bropking crowd' of 12,
00 people was awailing Lhe game
with great sagernoss.

Manager Reeve decided to lat Hobbs,
& new pltoher, work In the first game,
Promptly at 10:30 o'clock Umpire Tru-
by  called, "Play Dall! and the. great
game was “L':

Pighting ko flends, the Colis (Rlch-
monders) began to win. In tho fArst
gamea Blebria nalled ong to vight fleld
tor two sncks,  He was sacrificed to
third by Tieeve, nnd scorad a moment
lpter on Wallace's slogla to centro,
~Two mopre Colty erosded; the plate
on two alngles, a two-bnggal and an

rTor. b, el
(Blehrle, Titman and Cowen carrlsad
AR ithahattine  hopors, Elokrle  kut

three hits and Titman and Cowan two
apleca,

After the visltors had been rotired
In” one—two—ihrae order, in the gec-
ond inning, Tltman started the fun by
nalllng the mecond bull thrown to left
field, Reave made a perfect macrifice
and Titman scored on Heffron's pasts
to right. for two bases, Wallnce
fonned and Long brought Heff home
with a. hit to centre, QGettlg filed to
laft and the alde waa out.

Nelther sida scorsd untll the sixth:
Bowen walked and Btewart flled to
centre, Bentlay's two-boggar put
Bowean on third, from where he scorcd
on Anthony's single to right.

In the seventh Richmond grew hun-
Ery for more. Cowan asingled and
went to third on Walsh's two-sacker,
Hobbs weolked, filling the boses,

It was “Big Bob" Wallace's turn at
the bat. He atruck at a wide oneand

miased, But the next was the onefor
Wallace, Ile met (t falr on Lhe enil
of his *hat, Up, up, up, soarad the

=phere unti] 1t commenced to descand,
It fell far beyond centre-flald fencs,
Around the bases went Wellace push-
ing Cowan,
the plate before him. No more runs|
were made, Richmond had defeated
the Champlons 2 to 1.

THE BEECOND GAME.

Carter was at the helin for the
Colts in the mecond gamo,

Kline was In the bhox for ihp
Champe, 1231 ¥

The crowd of ovar 12,000 peopls

lined’ thes fence on every side,

In the firat half of tha ninth |n-
ning, the Champs tied the score 4 to
4, by timely swats of Bentley and
Stewart. In this half of tha ninth
the Colts rallied and Cowan singled.
atole second, went to third on a passel
bull,  Walsh flied to left, making the
spcond oul. Carter was at the bat.
Mot one of tha 12,600 mpeciotors would
have het a cent against m dollar that
Cartar would hit the ball safely. The
Duke fanned at a wide une, i

The next wos a ball, but Umplre
Truby called a strike on the batter.
Kline, who was In the box for Lynch-
burg, wound up 5low1ﬁ and  put n
speedy In-shoot across the plate.

It was just what Carter wished for.
He met it falr on the end of his bat
In an Instant the crowd saw that it
wns falr, A prolonged shout aros
from Lhe grandatand, blaachers ang
the fleld, Hats were thrown into the
alr, littla care being inken lo whom
the hat helonged or whera it Innded,
After the shower of hats, a bombard.
ment of seat cushlon‘a stralghtway
commenced.

Richwond had again defeated Lynch-
burg.

“Thus ended the Champs double de-

sl .
h'FRIy WILLIE A. CALLAWAY,

Norwood, Nelson county, V.

—t

MY TRIF TO JAMESTOWN.

(A Trie Story.) |

We have just returned honie from
Jamestown. We had a lovely. tlme
thers. Weo went into mll the big bulld-
{ngs thare, which I must aay were very
Interesting, = especinll tho History
Building, where nil {he old Generald
slctures were, and very many other lit-
{le Interesting things of olden tlmes,

We saw Mrs. Weshington's weddlng
tan, her silk handkerclilef, her ecur-
rings, her petticoat, and her shawl that
she  crocheted herself, and Georgo
Washington's lttle tent that he used
to oamp out in, and his knee-huckles,
and meny other 1little things.

Wa stayed In Norfolk and we weara
at & great man other laces. Wo
wera at Newpor orismaoulh,
Ocean View, Pine Beach, Virginla
‘Hegch. Wa want to Virginla Beach
Sunday. MMy two brothers and I weni
in bathing and had a fins time. Then
the next day we went to Old  Polnt
Comfort. AR soon ua we got thera we
hired a carriage to taks us all arcund
tho Fort.

We saw the bly war cannons that
would shoot twelve miles, and no une
eould gee it; they call it tha bilnd ball,
Wae drove rlght by the old houss where
Jefterson Davis was lmprisoned, As ]
waa saying, f thers was to ho a war
we eouid oll imagine hearing those hig
bombe golug off. couldn't wae? Well, 1
must. olose, honlu%' that all the T. 1
C. o, mr:mhmn “'111\ =0 1; the James-

wn Exposition. member,

ST I FEAMILY MAY GUY.

Elkhorn, W. Va. Age 1l yoars,

THE SIOK BIRD.

Uile 18 Ahe stupld boy In the whols
gohool. He ought Lo bg ashamed to be
n the srme  class with such  little
chape,” sald Tex, one of the bright
hovs in the schoal.  "He isn't really
stupid,’ meid ‘the other = boy, HHuy
knowe all about trees and flowers and
Rex looked up quickly,

f\ginmls. tao, Pt

ooy ho Know anything about
[ course,' spld the other

hBHnl"}il lght ask. him it he
boy, Phen vou might ask him
\\'uﬁuhl look nt my sister's bird, It

geans 1, and she ls so fond of 1"
sald Mex.  But the other ran away
lenghing,  "You called him' stupld,” ho
sald: “vou had’ batter ask him your-
galf,!! NRex dld not ke ‘to asl for
ha hed enlled George Drayton: stupid
Luuui.' and muny tlmaes, When ' ha
renched  home, howeayer, he found hig
slater crying over her slcle pet; so ho
ot  put ‘with the cage, George was
aurpriscd to see RoX, but he looked at
BLird at once, FHe took 1L out of the
onjge, and it perched out .on the cidze;
then ha fotohod samo ftood and fed tho
bipd. “¥ou are clever,' snid Rex, ‘‘The
bird,wauld not eat st home, T'llinover
qnll you stupld ngaln'™ George amllad,
HEUE T am, atupld at lessons,’’ ha suld,

Walsh and Hobbs over |

l

Puzzle Department

L4 NAME I'UZZLE

Whnt do the phove names spellf

JOSEPHINE SPINDLI,
Luoretto, Va.

Hidden Ball Player.

The [ollowlng worda ara of wilform length,
When written in numarical order the star
path will spell n Richmand ball player, wha
wasg gold to asnother team of the Vieginla
Biate Lodgue. i

A friend: Frozen vapor, falling throush
the alr In fAakes; mnall Insccts: a desire;
a shock: Formerly: Twelve months.

WILLIE A, CALLAWAT,

Norwood, Nelson eounty, Va.

A Chrrade
My first is In cat, but not In hal,
My mecond |e In purt, and plso in dart.
My third is'In cur, and oleo In bar.
My fdurth In In tea, but not in he.
. My 0fth is In thee, and ajsq In slhis.
My mixth s in caper, and also in taplr,
My whaole ln o player of the Iflchmond

Dascbell Tram.
WILLIE A CALLAWAY,
Norwood, Va. ’

\

Jumbled Girls' Nuines,

Ramy,
Innae.
+ Alaru.

s

HY MARY GILLIAXM,

dumbled Clties of Virginin,
Diehrmen,
Grubsteper,
Forlkon,
Y¥nlchbrug.
Nadellol.
Drianaexia.
Thouporatim.
Haoloon.

CHAS,
Petersburg, Va, =

AL GILLIAME, Jr.

ANSWERS.
Answers {0 Jumnbled Natlons,

1, Unlited Htates. 2, Great Britaln. 3. Spaln,
1. ¥Francs, 6. Germany, 6. Holland, By :
CHARLES C. JOHNBON, IR,
a:l East Main Strect, clty.

Answers (o Jumbled Names of Furniture,
1, Chalr, 2, Bofa, 3, Tabla, 4. Desk. §. Bed,

. Bureau, T, Dresser. 8. Nofrigorators 9.
Piane. 10, Organ.
MARY MOORE STONEDURNER.

Ldinburg, Va,

Answer (o Charade.
Titman,

Casaldy, WILLIEN CALLAWAT,
Nerwood, Nelson county, Va,

Answera to dJumbled Glrls' Names,
fa. 2, Muartha., 3, Corcy. 4, Mary, §.

1 b
. Laura,  Hy
MART GILLIAM.

Annle,

Ansivers,
Richmond, FPetersburg. Norfolk,
burg. Dawville.  Alexandria,
Rranoke.

Lynoh-
Portsmouth,

CHARLES ML

GILLIAM, Jr.
Tetershurg, Vi,

Aunswer ta Oharade,

Cartar By WILLIE A. CALLAWAT,
Novwood, Nelson county, Va,

A POOR BOY AND'HOW NI BECAME
RICIT,

A peor man lived in  thoe country,
and was so poor that he did not have
but a litle In the house to eal; but he
had a son that was apt the age of
twelyve. 1a=zat out to find semething
to eat for him and the rest of the
tamily.

Flnally ho eume to o town, and as
he was walklng along the street hae
hnppencd to look up above his nead
and e saw the most beautlful princess,
and she spoke to him and wsked his
name nnd where ha cama from,

Ha told hey ubout his family aml
how hungry they were, She guve him
a marble, but ald not tell him what it
wag for. He took It home and lald |t
upon_iha shelf in his little room, 1In
the morning when ha got up he picked
It up and rolled |t down on ths foor,
and ‘a falry rvose up and asked hlhin
what he wishod for most of all. Ho
auidi "I wish for g better house to llve
In and something to eat. His wish
waa nfruntm‘l. and that instant he was
standing In o fine-furnished room, and
hig marble lying on the flopr In' frant

of him.

Then he went downatairs, and his
mothar asked him how did it o}l hap=
he. whole story,

pen, and he told her t
Ha grew

and showed her tha marble,

to be a fine and well-educated man,
and he foll In love with a millionaire's
daughter and they marcled, and nat
long after the pirl's father died and
thay lived in tha fine umnalxn happily

MYR!

Ani MILDRED TACORS,
1103 Floyd Axenus ek

until death, amposed by ;
i TLE 10, BINGEHAM,
Ellhora, W, Y 000 0 ]

Le th;rs From
Out Ch ildren

Dear Edltor,—1 [nclose an orlginal drans
Ing, whieh I hopa you will publlah, Yours
truly, LEWIE BTATON.
1611 Weat 3Muln ftrast, clty

—t

I hopa you will think It godd enougn.to pin
In the paper, Your friend,

GRAHAM LANCAETEIR
No, 803 Lamh Avenun, Barton Hoights, Vi
Dear Editor,—1 rocelved my hndyr. and |
wnr vary much . pleased with (. T fhelis
a ploture which I hope wil| escape the wasty
bagket,  Your new misnibar,
I CHANLES' B, WELLES.
Fetersburg, Va,

(ot

Dear Editor,—I have not sent anything te
vou for a long time, T Ineclogs o few Jumbled
alties of Virginla with tha mnewars. 1T yoo
publish them plensa puf the answers In the
next Hunduy.

CHARLES M., GILLTAM, JR.
No, 202 8. Jeftarson Street, Pétersburs, Va

Dear  Editor,—Inclosed find a story, A
Fcutherner's Pride,” which 1 hepe will not
recch the waste basket, It has been & long
tima ainca I have written to youu, but I hope
to do mo more now, Einocerely,

VIRGINIA BUCHANAN,
Box No, 220, Marlon, Vi,

Tenr Edllor,—As T haven't sent anything
for the page for wome tima T will sand yoi
i atory, whigh I hope will escape 3¢, Wakt(
Barket. I nevar got the badge [ yrote for
Frem an old member,

DORA R, DOAK,

Nural TNetreat, Va.

Denr Editor,—Inclosed find n drawina
which I would llke 1o sea In peint Sunday
I would ke very much (o be mamber’ of

your T, D, €, ., g0 pleases send me o badgae

Yeour new member, i
NITA H. PERKINE,

Ejaven years old.

Prince William Iotel, Manassas, Va.

Dear Bditor,—L would ke to lofn ¥oin
eiub very mush. Ineclosed [s s fittle droows
Ing, which I hope to sea printed. 1 enjo]
reading the page very much, Plegese fend
me A badge. Your naw shember,
MAJOIL. MILLEIL.
No, 807 [Floyd Avenue, Rlchmond, Vi,

Dear Editor,—1 would llke to Uegome 2
membes of the 1. D. G Club, | I send yog
o Teddy bear; 1 Hopa it will escape tha
wosst basket, Plengo asend me a badge. M3
name Is Myrtle Flgg snd [ am elayen Yenss
ol My address js No, 1105 Heverly Etrapt
Teurs truly, MYRTLE FIGO.

Doar Editor,—I rveceived the prize you
aont ma Saturday, and thank you very Anudh
for it 1 have reacd through fc and [1ke (1
vory much. 1 inclose o clinrade, i hidden
heli-player nnd twa drawings, which 1 hope
Lo #ea In next Sunday'a paper.  Yours xins
eerely, WILLIE CALLAWAY.

Norwood, Va. 1

Dear  Edilor,—Inclosed pleage. find &
drawing, entitled  “Gearge  Woashingion't
Birthplaee,! whieh T hope will nol reachk
Lo wasto basket. Pleass send me o badge
anil the riles of Lthe olub, us T have long
wivhed to be w X D, O O, member., Your
Hitle unknown | frien:

SADIE © LARIKE,

Dedford Ly, Va.
Dear Pditer,—I have Dbpen reading with
rrent intarest the COhildren's Page in The
imes-Digpateh. I would ke to Join your
. o, oand 1T would Qe (o have o
o T owill dvaw and owelte for the Chils
3 Page atb the best of my akitity, Yours
BMARY YARROW,

Montvale,

Moy Al Twepty-ninth Street, Newporpl
News, Va,

Dear Bditor,—1 recelved my medal Satue
dny, and it certainly 5 pretiy.  ©ooan vesy
proud: of . T i VE R ploture o e
wend you, T omust closs pow. Your memi
ber, MARY ANDERSON GILLLAM

No, 202 8 Jeffersop Street, Peforsburg.

15 Ho—Incloged s’ 4 story  and  sonis
Jumabled giels numes, which 1 hope will e
scive i place on tha page.

Tear Bditor,—Inclo=ed pleass fAnd o stoty,
puzzle and drawing, 1 wos delighted to sea
my atary snd lettar in pript lase week, and
wus more than delighted to feain that L won
noprize,

but they

1 have one token. I have some,
nen top lazgo to sond. [ heps much stocoss
i all tha membera of the cluby I remekh

vour 1ttle membor,
JOSHPHINE SPINDLE,

Laratto, Va,

Dear Ed{tor.—T haye been reading the (F.
D Q. ¢ Page for u long thine snd enjoy ic
VErY much, 80, of eourse, | would ke o
jolns Wil you please send ma @ badge and
allow me to join your fne club? Inclosad
vou o will find o story - eptitled “Florence's
Party,'  Heing my
would ke very much to lave It published.

Your new membar, i
CLARA LUAMPEIN.,
No. 113 W, Ninth Streot, Manchester, Vo,

banket.

Tear Editor,—1 wlill tell you af a nacrow
ercope [ had, At/ the side of our house
there is a wall, which Is five teet on ofin
alde and twelve on the other. g0 when [
e¢limbed up to laolc over L loat my balance,
and would have been killed I£ it had nal
Leen for two malla that, were put thera for
elothes lnes; so Frances, our cook, salfd laf
g, and 1 dropped in her arms. and Thaven'|
lecked over apything hlgher than T am
aince, NENE OFPENIIEIMBER.

Dear Editor,—T aend you . & wtory called
“Golng to Ses Grandmother.' I wag vers
glad to sea my story ond puzzle in-pring
Sunday  baefors last. 1 am working wvery
hard, trying (p ger a prize or s maedal, 1
hepe the Hallowelen page will ba a sUCCHsR
[ think the T. B, O, O Page fmprovea =dch
lssue; "I uam very glad that [ can ba g

yenrs old,  With bast wishes 10" you nnd all
the members. I remaln your slncera membar;
ANDREW G. BRYANT.
Tigl Street, Franklin, Vo,

Dear BEditor,—TI lLinve not writlan to yua
fn @ lopg tlme as I have been so busy, T
senid you in this jetter o place sntitled, A
Pearl Button'' [ hope th see {t In tha pit.
pay T thanlk you ever ao much
prlze. 1t wis n very lntereating book. [ aur
going to try to. win ' npather. I hays some
of my ploturey, but they are not very good
g0 1 will send you ona later, -1 remaln, your
friend, LOUISE TALBO

44 South Market Street, Dotershurg,

Denr  Bdltor,—Inciosed  you will find a
druwing. I hope [t will ba in next sundiy’s
paper. I hope I wlll win p prize; Hope my
drpwing will escape tho waste busker, T am
pot o niember now, but hope ta becoma. ang.
Pieare send mea o badge, [iake drnwlqg fri
sthool, Llamieleven yearg old.

DBEATRICH THOMI'SON.
Jetersville, Va, !

———
Dear Bditor,—I have bpep 1o Jamestown,
and I never had o better tme in my 1ite
than while on  that trip. ‘We  possed
through Richmeond on duwt way down.
conme near belng: leftt there, for if we had:

tredn there would not ‘have bDeen o ride fop
ug that morning. Wae alio pussed through
Rlichmond ‘on the trip home. [ =aw
Times-DHapateh  Bullding, bod 1 &l sorry
[ dld not have time (o go into 1L

While In Jamostown wo toolk our lodging
it the Qutalde Lon, One Indy became cons
tuged nbout the name, ond called it the In=
plde Inn,  We did not want to gomg from
Jamestown without heving seen tho Atlan=
tle, Bo ‘on tha second day of Dur siay wa
ok a gar for Ofean View. When wa ot
aff of the car we went right tn' tha boach,
it was the firat time I had ever seen the
ocenn, Wa staved there tn hour in which [
greatly enjoysd myselt, -
1 will now glosa [this letter,  but I will
write more ahout the trig later on, snd. tor
tho Jamestown page.  Your member,

SAMUEL LEP ROBERTEON.

Tally, Va

ECI0,

—rr— ol
Echo was i nymph who tallked so much
thut Juno got apgry with her and: sald iha
slould pot say anything buk lﬂl!r Jant woxd
that people suy, " One day Narglosus wea
talking to his companlons ‘and sald, "Coiie
hither.t Echo  sald,  “Hither!' He thea
Bald, “Hero am I; come''  She then
peated tho last word and sald, “I com
Ehe, came &nd stood before him. Fle pe-
tome. angry with hor and turned And went
awny, Bha bocame anly & volce, mnd will
dwells In the wooda farever repesting
words of othary. b A L S
A JOSEPHINE C, B
Larakts 7 Vol

Dear Editar,—L send you another drawine

first story In print T

[ earncstly hopa it will escrps the wasta:

nmembar three more years, By T am twelvas

for the

Leen half a minute latep In eatching the

I will send my plchure gy soon s o

Wea.

Tha




